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COLLEGE DAYS AGAIN. 


THE FRESHMEN ARE TAKING THEIR EN?TKANCE EXAMS, 
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«What Fools These /lortals Be!” 


[F THE spelling reformers, particularly T. R., would begin by leaving (Governor -HiccGins hates “bosses” but he likes and_ believes 


out capital [’s for a year or so, it would help a lot. 


enthusiastically in “leaders.” 


With the naked eye, how do you 


distinguish one from the other in American politics ? 


Son-tn-LAW Loncwortit says the Republican Party will sweep the 
country. Maybe *the muck” won’t be dry enough to sweep. 


A vorrrarr of the editor of the Ladies’ JIome Journal adorns the 
cover of the September number of that excellent periodical. 


Copies may be had, mailed in strong tubes, ready for framing. 


Mr. Bryan has again been informed that he has no right to find 





Vice-Presipenr Fatrepanks had a splendid time in the west. 
Everywhere the people came cordially to hear him. Or per- 
haps they came merely for a breath of cool air. 


HE INVENTOR of a new explosive who blew himself up was evidently an 
unreasonable enthusiast.—Chicago Post, 


Sounds like a Socialist. 


fault with men who make money out of politics because that is GEcRETARY TaFT’s reference to tariff reform was taken to mean 
precisely the way that most of 27s money was made. There is a that he had seen the President and that the President favored it. 


difference, however, 
between making 
money by writing 
and lecturing on 
political and other 
subjects and making 
it out of jobs, inside 
graft, franchise grab- 
bing, and special 
privilege. Incident- 
ally, the difference 
is easy to see. 

















Just now there is 
talk of punishing 
somebody for that 
little irregularity in 
Philadelphia. It 
seems to bea general 
impression that the 
punishment should 
fit the crime; and 
strangely enough, afew 
folks actually believe 
that itwill. Such opti- 
mists are courteously 
reminded of the Iroquois 
fire, the Slocum disaster and 
— What was that other trifling 
matter? Oh, yes; the life insur- 
ance indiscretions. 
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MINGLING tears with kerosene, ( 
the Oil ‘Trust beseeches the 

press to let up. Attacks upon it 

here are hurting its business 

abroad. When the Oil ‘Trust is 

as seriously hurt abroad as by its 

notorious methods Americans 

have been injured at home, let- 

ting-up may possibly be desirable. 
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NOTHING WRONG WITH THE TICKER. 


Not sooner. OLp Pop TimE.—Can it be that my watch is two years slow ? 





The man to see ina 
case of that kind, 
however, is not the 
President but Mr. 
Cannon. 
WHENEVER Six peo- 

ple more than 
usual ride on any of 
the three railways 
entering the Grand 
Central Station, the 
train dispatchers 
tear up their 
schedules and let 
nature take her 
course. What 
we need is gov- 
ernment owner- 
ship of time- 

tables. 





[NX PHILADEL- 
PHIA the 
Central Labor 
Union will 
next attempt 
to unionize the 
publicschools. 
As far as we 
have been able 

to learn, children 
of ‘*scab” parents 


will still be admitted, 
though the reason is not 


clear. It looks like a 
colossal blunder on some- 
body’s part. 


A DELIGHTFUL bit of humor was 
. the report that “ Battling” Nel- 
son’s mind had been affected. 


Eve.—Give the plants a good soaking, Ad. 


HAT do you understand by the promise that the first shall be 
last, in the hereafter?” 
“Why, it refers to the first of the month, I suppose. 
fellow four weeks more, you know.” 


THE FIRST GARDEN HOSE, 


It has n’t rained for two 


weeks, remember. 


IN DEBTOR’S HEAVEN. 


Gives a 
















MAXIMS OF A REPORTER. 


| - your hotel stories to a star: you may get passes. 


It’s an ill wind that does n’t blow the bricks from some: 


body’s chimney. 


Remember that where there is smoke there is “a 
conflagration that well-nigh proved disas- 
trous, etc.” 
A weather prophet is without honor 
in a newspaper office. 
It’s a wise politician that 
knows his own interview 
after the cub reporter gets 
through with it. 
A fake. in time 
saves a good deal 
of trouble. 

A fool and 
his opinions are 
soon in type. 

Take care 

of the cigarettes 
and the stories will 
take care of them- 
selves. 
Horatio Winslow. 










HOPE. 


“ eer a, my girl, what have you in your 
suit-case ?” asked Cerberus, trying to make 
goo-goo eyes with all of his heads at one and the same 
time. 
Pandora haughtily caused her press agent to hand him 
a newspaper clipping. 
“As [ suspected,” quoth the warder of the dread por 


tal. “You ‘ll have to check your luggage at the office. 


The, rule is imperative.” 

He pointed, as he spoke to the placard over his desk: 
who enter here leave all hope behind.” 

“Don’t blame me, blame Dante!” he added, hastily, when 
Pandora bit her pretty lip and seemed about to cry. 
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HORSE SENSE. 


Mrs. BAYMARE.— It’s a splendid economy, my dear. 


buy my next summer’s bonnet in September. 


I wait for this sale invariably and 





















WITH A_ STRING. 


“\7our town has a Carnegie 
library, | see.” 
“Oh, yes.” 
“ Free reading for everybody.” 
“Well, scot free.” 


WHAT PUZZLED HIM. 


eke book was declined by 
eleven publishers.” 
“Singular, is n’t it?” 








pps “Well, it does n’t seem so sin- 
Wir LON gular to me as the fact that it 
CaN was n’t declined by the twelfth.” 
| y= 
V Les + a 
Ng g NEF Se A WARRANTED SUSPICION. 
(YM Py Vi b: i. 
Ae GUNN hg bg ; wearer Woo. j a y wife was arrested yester- 
Bs, hee ¢ _? Gib ol > a Be Ay | / Y gt day.” 
~ ii. @ “You surprise me. What was 
Yow Ww~ the trouble ?” 
“She got off a trolley car the 
_ right way and a policeman thought 
pine she was a man in disguise.” 
ibe = ITS STATUS. 
thr e J 
5% ‘y Lf x am “ H™ is the campaign progressing out 
~~... Age = = your way ?” inquired the able editor 
” . of the Polkville (Ark.) Weekly Clarion. 
» “Well,” replied Mr. Tut Springer, a prom- 
ae Tees inent citizen of the ’Possum Trot neighborhood, “it ’s 
Mrs. Osrricu.—Now, George, stop your fault-finding. got to the p’int whur the dogs take to the woods and the children 
You should be glad to give them up. Just think how much crawl under the house, when they see a can-didate comin’.” 


better they look in my hat than in your tail. 


COFFEE. 
A RENUNCIATION. 
(so old friend, my liver ’s out of ’skew, 
No more thy soothing solace shall I feel, 





Thou must not boil to haunt my morning meal 
Nor fill my nostrils with thy fragrant brew. 


And when my nerves cry out for one caress 
From thy dark lips, I must not heed their cry 

46 Nor paint thy lure in visions, black as lye, 

Lest one misstep bring back my billiousness. 


No puerile substitute shall nurse my tendons back, 
My strength of will shall halt me at the brink; 
And so to-night I think that I will drink — 
What’s that? Yes, breakfast cup, and bring it black. 
Charles E. Nettleton. 


WHUT THE FEWTCHER WILL BRING 4TH. 


THe Novi. Uv THE FEWTCHER: 

“Stop rite where yoo ar, Jon Andersun!” kride Looisa 
Jonz; “1 kannot be yoor wife! 1 hav fower reesons, and 
eech reeson iz a korker!” 


‘THE SINE UV THE FEWTCHER: 
Noris——Trespussing on this propurti forbidden unduh 
penulti uv de Lor. HirumM GREEN. 


THE STATE PAPUH UV THE FEWTCHER: 
“With malis towud nun, with chariti for awl, with furm- 
ress in the rite, az Godd gives uss to see the rite.” 


THE PoETRRI UV THE FEWTCHER: 
Nuthen dooen. 


‘THe History Uv THE FEWTCHER: 
‘The yeer uv 1906 wuz markt bi the introdukshun uv the 
fonetic speling bi command uv Hiz Majesti THEODOR RozeE- AFTER THE BANQUET. 
VEL 1. ‘THeopor I. wuz konsidud bi sum ‘uv hiz subjeks to be Mr. FULLER (afprovingly).—Thash the-besh thing you could 
konsidurabul uv an ass. do, ol’ man! Y-y-you get thash all-up an’ (hic) you ’ll feel better 


























THE MADNESS OF SYLVIA WHITNEY. 


RS. SYLVIA WHITNEY, age not given; condition, widow, was 
in love. ‘Though she owned a truly sweet pug dog, it was 
a cold day for the dog. ‘The lady’s heart had passed irre- 
vocably to the keeping of Mr. Bert Pinkham, a young gen- 
tleman of distinguished ancestry and promising present — 
ns not to say future. Casual observers might have doubted 
that Mr. Pinkham was yet old enough to know much; less 
casual observers would have noted at once that he knew all he 
would ever know. He could come in during a storm, with consider- 
able éclat. It was this very quality of éclat that first won for him the 
heart of Mrs. Sylvia Whitney, who had properly mourned the death of 
a rare old gentleman who had been quite as lively a husband to her 
when alive, as he now was de—but we digress: Mr. Bert Pinkham 
was light on his feet, and could dawnce altogether charmingly. Mrs. 
Whitney, too, dawnced. Surely, Fate, and Fate alone, had thrown 
together these two, nearly at the end of the Summer hotel season, 
when guests were fast becoming fewer, and dusk came earlier every 
day. So they walked and talked in the gloaming, and dawnced 
among the flickering lights and shadows that fell on the triple-waxed 
floor of the town hall from crazy lamps hung high above the heads 
of the weary musicians — whose music was a weariness, forsooth. 

Mrs. Whitney had never worn shirt-waists so becoming. Pink 
delicately surged in her cheeks. Mr. Pinkham delicately whispered 
sweet nothings. Thus the damage was done. 

Though she had a lady’s shyness as to her age, pretty, petite, 
raven-haired Mrs. Sylvia Whitney’s years were not too many. Not 
too many for her to be in love with Mr. Bert Pinkham, who said 
such nice things, and had fine eyes, and tenderly pressed one’s hand, 
and knew what it was to yearn. 

Ah, the sweetness of love and life when soul meets soul; and, 
oh, the dear unspoken thoughts that may rise to the skies and 
quicken the very stars that stud the vaulted dome. Mr. Pinkham 
confessed that he was positive no stars had shone so brightly in all 
the ages; and Mr. Pinkham’s fine tenor voice murmured this state- 
ment to Mrs. Sylvia Whitney’s listening ears when the moon was 


AY law to protect the people is justly considered by Wall Street to be 
“against corporations.” 








very, very low on the horizon, and they two were the only persons 
in the immediate vicinity — which was far from the hotel. Mr. Pink 

ham sighed. Mrs. Whitney stroked his hair. Mr. Pinkham’s hair 
was a brindle shade, but at night it was perfectly easy to imagine 
that it was a beautiful bronze. Mrs. Whitney played girlishly with 
Mr. Pinkham’s left ear. His left ear was two inches more across 
than his right ear and hung at a different angle, but surely this dis- 
crepancy was easily unnoticed in the dark—or in love. Mr. Pink- 
ham wore brave side-whiskers of the frazzly variety. Mrs. Whitnev 
had not cared tho’ they were the mineral wool sort. She only rested 
her head upon his chest and sighed. ‘The mischief had happened. 

Again it is night. Years later. Mr. Bert Pinkham, clad in 
blue overalls, is working in a trench, in New York City. The glare 
of electric lights enables the Boss to note whether or not Mr. Pink- 
ham is shoveling diligently. ‘They are putting through a gas main. — 
It is an Irish job. Mr. Pinkham is an industrious man. He likes 
to work—hard. He has a family —a wife and eight children. 

Is not this an interesting predicament for the lady who is his 
wife? Consider eight children, with their fresh young voices, in a 
flat. Yes, the lady who was Mrs. Sylvia Whitney is their mother. 
She loves her husband, however? Certainly. And their eight 
children? Yes. ‘Thus it is clear that the poor dear lady has gone 
quite mad. Indeed, she has given up the pug dog she brought to 
New York when she came there seven years ago as the radiant bride 
of Mr. Bert Pinkham. 

In her dementia, the mother croons by the cradle, ever and 
anon snatching an older child from a perilous place on the fire- 
escape. .. , Eight children. . . in a flat... .. ‘The name of Pinkham 
shall not die —even tho’ every mother’s son of them be an idiot... 
and do likewise. 

Those there be who aver that Mr. Pinkham, Pére, has his nose 
to the grindstone. 

And his lady-wife ?— Is indeed quite mad. 

She laughs gaily on discovering that there is nothing whatever 
to eat in the flat. 

Oh, Race Suicide were a terrible thing ! 

Fred. Ladd. 
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BEFORE MARRIAGE. 


ACADEMIC. 


H' HAD failed to pass the examinations, and there was talk of 
denying him a degree, showing how far the Carnegie Pension 
Fund was from having weeded all the old fogies out of the 
faculty. 

It was the brilliant Dean of the new School of Applied Ethics 
and Expediency who pointed the better way. 

“OF course,” declared this extraordinary man, “we should 
only make ourselves ridiculous by denying a degree te a candidate 
whose very conversation, betraying, as it does, his intimate, accurate 






CURRENT FICTION. 


*“THE AWAKENING OF HELENA RITCHIE.” 





AFTER MARRIAGE 


and exhaustive acquaintance with the football situation, gives him at 
once the character and stamp of academic culture.” 
And so it was voted. 


A FABLE FROM NATURE. 


A NIGHTINGALE wooed, in a garden green, 
The loveliest rose that ever was seen, 
And he sang for her, with his wilding art, 


The tremulous plaint of a wistful heart 


‘*Dearest nightingale,”’ said the little rose, 
‘*Such a wonderful gift your songs disclose, 
That I long for this world to share with me 


The magical charm of your melody.” 


The nightingale thrilled with a joyous pride 
As he flew to the tree tops tar and wide 
And plaintive and tender and sweet he sang, 


Till the whole green earth with his praises rang. 


But the rose no echo nor tidings knew, 
And paler and frailer each day she grew; 
Yet, bravely she answered the jeering rain— 


‘*Nay, hush! for my love will come back again.” 


When the first wild joy of his song was spent, 

The nightingale back to the garden went: 

‘* Dear rose, I have brought you my fame!’ he said, 
But no answer came—for the rose was dead 


Charlotte Becker. 


HEART. 


HE original woman was finished with the exception of her 
heart. 

‘Make up your remaining material into another face for 
her,” commanded Zeus, for hé was feeling especially put out 
with mankind, that day. 

The artificers, however, surreptitiously introduced a sweet tooth, 
at the last moment, anc this has gone far to soften the effect of the 
harsh decree of the king of gods. 


heatrical people may be divided into two classes — those who are on the 
stage and those who are not. 
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THE DEMOCRATIC 


MOSES AND HIS SELFMADE 
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SCENE—A Reception. 


0. Onk.—She’s so frightfully commonplace, 
my dear. She can’t talk of anything ex- 


cept that squalling baby of hers. 
No. ‘Two. Of course; still I 
should never think of avoiding her 
as I do if she only showed some 
common-sense in gowning herself. 
She dresses in such a dowdy way; 
why, I believe her very skirts are turned annually 
and her hats must last forever. 
No. ‘THREE. 


impossible is her airs. 


Act ONE. 


But the real reason why she’s so 
My dear, did you ever hear 
anyone talk as she does about her father’s home 
d his position and his standing as a lawyer ? 
Why, | have it on the very best authority that he 
vas nothing but a poor country justice of the peace. 
No. Four.— That ’s not the worst. 
she try to give a reception when in the first place 
she can’t afford it and in the second place does n't 
even know how to carry it off. 


MIRACLE. 


No. Five.—You are nothing but a lot of spite- 


MIRACLE PLAY. 


Group of five women off in one corner. 


Why does 


It seems to me 


She talks about her baby just exactly as 


Four at card-table. 
Jackson (banking, as he rakes in the pot).—A\ right, Jimmy. 
That kind of finishes your little old ten-spot. 
Youtnu (vervous/y ).— Well, no- 
Samir (fut and prosperous ).— Come on, Jimmy. Got to see 


M\ 


each one of you talked about your first. 
it’s not because she does n’t want better. 
known and successful lawyer, and if you don’t like the reception why 
don’t you leave at once? 

|No. Five walks to the other side of the room. Transformation. | 


Act ‘Two, 





WHEEL!” 


— Long fellow. 


If she wears old dresses 


Her father was a well- 


Chips and cigars ad lib, 


Want some more chips ? 


that ic —_— 


life some time. 

Youtu (embarrassed ). 
— Why, you see my pay- 
day does n’t come till the 
end of next week and if 
I lose —— 

Jackson.— That ’Il_ be 
all right; make a borrow 
fromoneof us. We'll tide 
you over. Now, don’t be 
a shorthorse. Of course 
if you ’re afraid —— 

YoutH.—It is n’t that 
only —— 

SM1TH.— Well, come in 
or stay out. Hurry up 
now. Yes or no. 

YoutrTu (recklessly ). = 
All right. Give me 





MIRACLE. 
THirpd Parry (sud- 
denly).—No you don't. 
You stay out of this. It’s 
your first game of poker 
and you ’ve lost ten dol- 
lars, which on fifty a month 
is just nine dollars more 
than you can afford. 
We ’ve been playing this 
game for fifteen years and 
could n't lose to you if we 
wanted to. Next time you 
feel the gambling instinct 
you go down and guess 
vour weight at the nearest 
penny arcade. Skin out 
now while you ’ve got 
bread and milk money 
left. (He lads Youru 
Jorcibly from the room.) 
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THE WANING HONEYMOON. 
Mrs. McBribe. Och, worra, worra! Ile ’s wint to work widout 
kissin’ me good-bye! 
Act ‘THREE. 
Veranda, moonlight. SHWE in the hammock. Uk in the low rocker. 


SHE.—-Can you tell fortunes ? 

He.— Can 1! Why, I’ve taken a post graduate degree in 
palmistry. 

Sue.——Then you must tell mine. 


Hr.— But I can’t tell it here. I Il have to sit in the hammock 
so’s to see the lines. (le sits down by her side.) 

SuE.— Now, which is the head line and which is the heart line, 
I always get them mixed up. 

Hr.—'This is your heart line and it’s one of the biggest I’ve 
ever seen, 

SHE.— Really!) And what does that kind of a heart line mean ? 


Does it mean that 1’m a flirt ? 
Hr.—I can’t tell that 
until I look at your eyes. 
( She turns the sweetly 
demure full on him. 
Three se CON ds of 
silence elapse—broken 
by a kissing sound.) 











MIRACLE. 

Sue.—Thank 
you. I’ve been 
a half-hour 
manceuvring 
for that. . You 
are the slowest 
ever. Do it 
again. 


Horatio Winslow. 





CHEAP DYING: 


~- GRAD- 
GRIND. — 
Mr. Fizzleby, 
what are we to 
gather from 
Hamlet’s phrase 
‘dead for a ducat” ? 
Mr. FizzLepy.— 
Why, for one thing - 


IN BOSTON.: 


that is to say, —er- LiriLe Erasistratus.—I won't play 
that doctors’ bills with Mavrocordatus Jones any more. 

must have been less MorHer.—- Why not, Erasistratus? 

in those days than LirrLe ErasistrRatus. — Because he 


they are now. splits his infinitives, 




















As a bracer and a chaser 


a ° Fars BON Me o 2 , That are bunched, why, it’s a facer 
Do Abs aon yi E or ig by, a cea alli ; 
jetta SZ te" Fhe NE = = NT y: | Rm lo unpleasant things, Oh, you 
Seay Eg v< bay, = can bet your pile! 
S WS fy 2 Es a It’s a cinch we ’Il fool the stealthy, 
RAN N ae - ro * ot POLL And be wealthy and be healthy 


Whenever we have trained up to 


the smile. W. LL. W. 


TOO PUBLIC. 


” W* doan yo’ eat up the 
remaindah of yo’ watah- 
million, Miss Cleahinweathah ?” 
“’Cos I objec’s mos’ decidedly 
to muss up mah‘eahs in public, I: 
Misto Johnsing.” J 


A TRAGEDY OF THE EXPOSURE. 


; W'° DID N’T care so much for ourselves — Ches- 

terfield and I,” sighed the meat baron’s wife, 

“but poor Gwendolen—the dear child’s heart is 

broken, and she would have been soe happy as a 
nobleman’s wife!” 

“But has she broken the engagement ?” 
“What else could the sensative child do? She told 
Chesterfield to let the option expire as she could never be- 


7”? 


come the bride of the Duke of Rottingham! 


THEIR MALADY. 
THE GENTLEMAN FARMER (anx/ous/y).— What in the world, Uncle iit oe 
Totterly, do you suppose is the matter with my hens? Why, this morning \ H y 
‘ } I 5 ) Hii f 


I found six of them lying on their backs, cold and stiff, with their feet 









sticking up in the air. 


— 


THE ANCIENT MAN (after a suitable season of cogitation).— Yer hens 
is dead, Mr. Cittily. 


THE SMILE CURE. 


‘*Smile and be healthy ”’ is the latest society dictum, 
and the least conservative among the doctors are 
strongly recommending smiling as an alternative to 
tonics and drugs.—London Dispatch. 


oo 








er you find that o’er you’s stealing 
That depressing, run-down feeling, 
If you ’re suffering a plethora of bile, 
If it ’s that dark gray next morning 
When the whole world you are scorning, 


‘They say there ’s lots of comfort in a smile. 


If you ’re feeling pretty rocky, 
With a disposition: knocky, 
And a temper that is rougher than a file, 
If you feel that life ’s not near up 
To its proper standard, cheer up, 


There never was a bracer like a smile. 


If you ’re sadly disappointed, 
And the whole world seems unjointed, 
And all things have a tendency to ‘‘rile,”’ 
If some haughty one has rubbed you 
The wrong way, or even snubbed you, 


Get you evens just by handing out a smile. 


If good fortune ’s getting lazy, 
If your hopes are growing hazy, 
And through your blue specs you see naught but guile, 


‘tun ANS 


If you ’re threatened with a chronic 


. . f+ 
Sort of grouch, why, take a tonic, UGRBOn, ERA $$ 
And wrinkle up your face into a smile. 
If you find things dull at present, . > 
With no outlook that is pleasant 
, am ae “WHER 
And feel that hard luck ’s got you for a while, CARELESSNESS SOMEWHERE. o 
If your vanity a puncture GLAapys.— Mama can’t see anybody to-day; she’s upstairs 
Has received just at this juncture, with the new baby. You see, they sent her a girl, when she ’d 
The way to quick-repair it ’s with a smile. ordered a boy, an’ she’s so disappointed she ’s sick. 


es em a teal * 4 
° J * * . . f 
: pti your debts is an expensive way of getting commercial credit, but, 
unless you are rich, it’s about the only way. 













“NESTOR circ 


(Nestor Gianaclis, Cairo and Boston) 


1 IO os wma onc ecen een 
ri iil ne ae 


——— . «5 


~ CUT ONE OPEN _ 





They will bear the most careful scru- 
You 
uniformly even 
No 
but 


tiny. Examine the tobacco. 


will find it always 
in its perfection. stems or 
shreds 


of the 


lumps — nothing long 
from the most tender leaves 
finest tobacco grown in Turkey. 
‘“ Nestors,’’? as now made in America, 
are exactly the same in every respect 
as those to-day being made in Cairo, 
Egypt. 
istics that have made“ Nestors”’ the 


25. 


packet of ten 


They have all the character- 


standard of cigarette 
perfection throughout 
the world. Remember, 
in selecting an Egyp- 
tian cigarette, it is the 
tobacco inside you smoke 
—not the ornate 
Egyptian scenery printed on the label 
of the box. 

Sold by Clubs, Hotels, and Dealers the World over. 
** Nestor ’’ Cigarettes retain their natural flavor and 
aroma much better when kept in bulk, and, therefore, 
we advise purchasing ia tins of 50s and 100s. 

“NESTOR” SPECIALTIES: 

Extra fine ‘‘ Moyen”’ size in 50s and 100s. $4.50 per 100 
‘* Kings,” 22 carat gold tipped 20s, 90c.; 100s, $4.50 


** Queens,” 22 ,, ‘+ * 20s, 80c. 100s, 4.00 


If any of the above are unobtainable locally, we shall 
be pleased to furnish same on receipt of price. 


Write for brochure “‘ The Storv.of the Nestor.” 


NESTOR GIANACLIS COMPANY 


294 Roxbury Street, Boston, Mass, 


FAMILIAR. 
Yeasv.—And did you notice any- 
thing familiar in the man’s face? 
CRIMSONBEAK. — Yes; a five-cent 
cigar.— Yonkers Statesman. 


Ir takes two to make a bargain — the 
manager of the department store and the 
advertising man.— Somerville Journal. 
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is the greatest 
purely humorous 
publication in the 


ENGLISH LANGUAGE 


It is issued the 

First Wednesday 

of each month 
PRICE TEN CENTS PER COPY 
SUBSCRIPTION $J{ PER YEAR 


For sale at every news-stand 
in the country 
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HEROISM. 


“Juggins has written a novel, I’m told. ‘They also say that he himself 
is the hero.” 

“Of course. He has read the thing through, I suppose, and,. goodness 
knows, that’s heroic enough.”— PAiladelphia Ledger. 
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THE FORERUNNER. 


He has n’t a chance 


| ‘*Well, poor Jagsby ’s a goner. 
in the world.” 

“What? He’s dead?” 

‘*No, he ain’t dead, but he’s just had a successful 
operation performed on him.” 


The first thing in the morning, if you need a bracer 
should be a tablespoonful of Abbott's Angostura Bit- 
ters in an ounce of sherry or a glass of soda. Try it. 





| 
| A Goop “THING. 
Mrs. Hicks.— John, I’m sure there’s a burglar down in the dining-room. 
Mr. Hicks (s/eepily ).— Good! If we keep quiet maybe he ’ll take away 
that chafing dish of yours.— Philadelphia Ledger. 


| SHIFTING. 

| “Dese pure food people say dat dey ’re puttin’ all kinds of things in 
whisky,” said Meandering Mike. 

| *Dat’s right, too,” answered Plodding Pete. 
in it instid of de usual giraffes.”— Washington Star. 


“De last I got had lizards 


| 

Too SHorRT. 

| ““Woman’s Talk,” quoted Nagget, from his Sunday paper, “that’s a queer 
heading for this department.” ' 

“What’s so queer about it?” demanded Mrs. Nagget. . 

| “Why, there ’s only about half a column of it. — Philadelphia Ledger. 

| 

| 


PERHAPS, after all, it is just as well that chorus girls are not young, con- 
| sidering how late they have to stay up nights. — Somerville Journal. 








Connoiseurs say: 
“Not only the best 


American champagne 
—but 


the best Champagne.” 








MENNEN’S 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET 
POWDER 


After Shaving. 


Insist thatyour barber use Mennen's 
Toilet Powder after he shaves you, 
Itis Antiseptic, and wil! prevent an 
of the skin diseasesoften contracted, 
A positive relief for Prickly Heat, 
Chafing and Sunburn, andall afflictions of the skin, Removes 
all odor of perspiration. Get Mennen’s—the original, Sold 
everywhere, or mailed for 25 cents. Sample free. 


GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. J. 























HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 86 Bleecker Street. New York 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street, f © _ 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 








CHEER UP!!! 
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Photo Gelatine Print, 9x 12 im. 


PRICE 25 CENTS. 


CHEER UP!!! 
By Leighton Budd. 


Get a copy of this popular print 
and MAKE HOME HAPPY. 
This is but one example of the PUCK PROOFS. 
Send Ten Cents for new Catalogue with over 

Sixty Miniature Reproductions. 
Address PUCK, New York. 


295— 309 Lafayette Street. 





LAKE SHORE LIMITED——-THE NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES 
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SATIMORE RYE 
WM LANAHANG SON 
BALTIMORE. 





50 YEARS’ 
TEST, STILL 
THE BEST 


Sold atall first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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ALL IN ONE. 


“You ’ve read his novel. Is it a 
love story ?” 

“Yes, it’s intended to be. There ’s 
a young naval officer in it and a cad 
and an idiotic chump—” 

“But what’s the hero like ?” 

“I’m telling you. The hero is all 
three of them.”—Philadelphia Ledger. 


Now the chief of police has ruled 
that policemen weighing more than 
170 pounds will not be permitted to 
join the mounted squad. He might 
organize an ambulance squad for the 
heavy-weights.—Chicago Daily News. 








[LOTS OF FUN 








Send your Engaged Friends 
a copy of the 


EVOLUTION OF THE 
ENGAGEMENT RING 


By Shef Clarke. 
Photo Gelatine Print, 12x 9 in. 
Price 25 Cents. 


+ 


This is but one example of the 
PUCK PROOFS 

Send Ten Cents for new Cata- 
logue with over Sixty Miniature 
Reproductions. 
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refreshed. 


Mute is the song, 


TRANSITION. ] 

No more the bird, | “ : ss 

In song is heard, HE rich, creamy, antiseptic lather 
To woo the eyes to dreaming ; | of Williams’ Shaving 

But in the mart 

The echoes start | Soap not only puts the 
Of conflict and of scheming, beard in shape tor AS, ~ 

T = Fs ° ©) /i\ (5) fe) [¢ [o 

rue tony Tite, easy shaving, but also {a BARBERS “The onl 

With all its strife, : “\ BAR e only 
Now opens up before us. | leaves the Ss k in il kind that 


won’t smart 
or dry on 
the face.”’ 


The knocking throng 
Starts up the anvil chorus. 


The drooping rose 







Doth not disclose 








Williams’ Shaving Sticks and Shaving Cakes sold 
everywhere. Send 4 cents in stamps for a Williams’ Shav- 
ing Stick ora cake of Luxury Shaving Soap, trial size. (Enough 
for 50 shaves.) 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY 


Dept. A., Glastonbury, Conn. 


| 
| 
Its old-time tint and shading. | 
The petals all 
Begin to fall, 
And summer’s mood is fading. | 
The ruthless din 
Doth now begin, 
And men with mighty clamor 
Have put away 
The soft bouquet — 
They ’re reaching for the hammer. 


— Washington Star. 


EMERSON LIKE. 

Bacon. — They ’ve called the child | 
Emerson. 

EcBert.— That’s a strange name. | 
Why did they call him Emerson, do | 
you suppose ? 

“Because he says so many things 
people can’t understand, i guess.” — | 
Yonkers Statesman. 


SURE SIGN. 

NeELL.—Alas! I ’m getting old. | 
know it now. 

BELLE.— Nonsense! Why do you 
say that ? 

NeELL.—At least four brides-to-be 
have asked me to be their bridesmaid. 
Philadelphia Ledger. 




























EXPERIENCE. 

Foor LicHte.—I see the time re- 
quired for a journey round the earth 
by a man walking day and night, with- 
out resting, would be 428 days. 

Miss SUE BRETTE.—I suppose some 
actor found that out.— Yonkers States- 








man. 
EasILy FIxep. INSEPARABLE. 
“What was the matter with that) FoorLirEs.— What! Smoking cigarettes? I thought 
woman ?” demanded the editor. you — 
“We called her a ‘strong-minded | RAuUTER.— Yep, I detest them, but I’m booked to play 
person’ in our paper and she objects.” | the villain in a melodrama, so what ’s the use? 


“Very well, call her ‘weak-minded’ 
hereafter.” —Philadelphia Ledger. 


For busy men and women— Abbott's Angostura 
Bitters. A delightful tonic and invigorator—a hea!th 
giver and a health preserver. All druggists. 


A Happy SUMMER. 
Pot.ty.—Did you have a good time, 


Dolly ? A DISTINCTION. 
Dotiy.— Did I have a good time! 


Well. I should did “So you are one of the men who went west to grow up with the country ?” 
ell, I should say I did. I got en- “No,” answered the prosperous and serene citizen, “I am one of the men 


gaged seventeen times, and one of! who went west to show the country how to grow up properly.” — Washington 
them is permanent.—Somerv. Journal.| Syay. 








Upon the people of New York has | fj ——==> 


fallen the task of not choosing not the ; 

lesser of two evils but the least of 

several.— Detroit Free Press. THE e e CV 
GEORGE BERNARD SHaw says Chris- | 1 | J : 

tians should not make fortunes. We ? 

know of some who are not doing so.— C > Uu i "¢ 


Chicago Record- Herald. 


for Liquor and 
Drug Using 


A scientific remedy which has been 
skilfully and successfully administered by 
medical specialists for the past 27 years. 
At the following Keeiey Institutes: 








EARTHQUAKE might be intelligently Birmingham, Ala. Dwight, Ill. St. Louls, Mo. White Plains, N. Y. Pittsburg, Pa. 
defined as New York politics beneath | J Met Serine» 4rk. Marion, Ind. 2803 Loeust St. Columbus, 0. 4246 Fifth Ave. 
the surface of th lot Buffal ot gy Lexington, Mass. Cae, EO nee, EE Geen aan 

surface o e globe. — Buffalo\} \ot! > Portland, Me. North Conway, K. M. 812 N. Broad St. Canada. 
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Liqueur 






HbRiguee ATARRA | 


ran 


Pires Chartreut 








. LIQUEUR 


PERES CHARTREUX 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


THIS FAMOUS CORDIAL, NOW MADE AT 
TARRAGONA, SPAIN, WAS FOR CENTURIES 
DISTILLED BY THE CARTHUSIAN MONKS 
(PERES CHARTREUX) AT THE MONASTERY 
OF LA GRANDE CHARTREUSE, FRANCE, AND 
KNOWN THROUGHOUT THE WORLD AS 
CHARTREUSE. THE ABOVE CUT REPRE- 
SENTS THE BOTTLE AND LABEL EMPLOYED 
IN THE PUTTING UP OF THE ARTICLE SINCE 
THE MONKS’ EXPULSION FROM FRANCE, 
b AND IT IS NOW KNOWN AS LIQUEUR 
PERES CHARTREUX (THE MONKS, 
HOWEVER, STILL RETAIN THE RIGHT TO 
: USE THE OLD BOTTLE AND LABEL AS 
7 WELL), DISTILLED BY THE SAME ORDER OF 
MONKS WHO HAVE SECURELY GUARDED 
THE SECRET OF ITS MANUFACTURE FOR 
HUNDREDS OF YEARS AND WHO ALONE 
POSSESS A KNOWLEDGE OF THE ELEMENTS 
OF THIS DELICIOUS NECTAR. 
: 
x 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
BR: itjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y., 
Sole Agents for United States. 





POINTED PARAGRAPHS. 
Most of the so-called necessary evils 
are unnecessary. 
A close friend is one who refuses to 
lend you anything. 
= Men were made to make money 
| that women might spend it. 





| A wise man does n’t attempt to 
preserve his wisdom in alcohol. 


Have you sense enough to see any- 
thing in life besides dollars ? 


It is so much easier to hear of good 
people than it is to meet them. 


Every time a man commits a mean 
act he has what he considers a good 
; excuse for it. 
Keep your eye on the humble man; 
the chances are that he is setting a 
trap for you. 
Don’t visit a pawnbroker with the 
expectation of realizing anything on 
your good reputation. 


—they never let out a crow without 
first looking over their shoulders. 


Occasionally you meet a man who 
thinks he knows everything that ever 
happened, or ever will happen. 

Pessimists do not like themselves, 
therefore it is n’t to be expected that | 
they could like anything or anybody | 
else. 





When a man finds it necessary to 
take a woman into his confidence he 
selects one who has been dead at least 

a year.—Chicago Daily News. 
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| 
E Some married men are like roosters 
+ 


| Ir some men should give up all their 
bad habits, there would n’t be much of 
anything left.—Somerville Journal. 








BOKER’S BITTERS | 


A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks. 


Antidyspeptic. 











SOLE 


PROPRIETORS 


WHITE, HENTZ& CO. 
Phila. and New York 


Groom.—I can’t go hunting this afternoon ; 
Bripe.— I have plenty, dear ; 


Moru parties are fashionable now. 
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“Ask for 
Trimble Whiskey 
High Ball — 
The best of all.” 


rimble 


Whiskey 
Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 


REE cage 


ESTABLISHED 


1793 








MEANT WELL. 
I’m all out of powder. 
take some of mine.—Defrroit Free Press. 


The guests grab at the moths as they 


go flying around the parlor, and the one who catches the most during the evening 
gets a china vase.— Somerville Journal. 
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HE WAS TOLD SHE'D BE DOWN IN A MINUTE. 
By Stuart Travis. 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 
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By Shef Clarke. 
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Art Stores and Dealers 
supplied by 
The Anderson Publishing Co. 
32 Union Square, N.Y. 


TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 








SEND TEN CENTS FOR 
NEW CATALOGUE WITH 
OVER SIXTY MINIATURE 
REPRODUCTIONS. 
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THE LOVE SCENE. 
By Gordon H. Grant. 
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PRICE ONE DOLLAR 


HIGHER EDUCATION. 
By Stuart Travis. 










Photo Gelatine Print, 12 x 9 in. 


PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


— 
































| el “hehe of me leclasle. 














? 
3 
a 
“ 
= 
& 
a 
#. 
<7 
io 


BLISHED 


a} 





Dress. 


hs as they 
1e evening 


x a5 in. 
IR 
| 
} 
) in. 
CENTS. 























Vol. X. 


eee 








November, 1906 No.5 





THE JOHN C, WINSTON CO, 











A Splendid Trio 


The Most Exceptional Book Offer 


Of the Season 
A Brand New Book, direct from the Publishers, 


in a Tabard Inn Case 


Value $1.18 


2. Membership in The Tabard Inn Library | 


3. The Metropolitan Magazine, !2 Months “ 
4. HOousS rden MAGAZINE, 12 Months “ 


ALL FOR $3.50. 


1.50 
3.00 


TOTAL VALUE, $5.68 


Select the Book you desire from the following list: 


ee Will N. Harben 
Anthony Overm . . . Miriam Michelson 
Awakening of Ralens Ritchie, The 

Margaret Deland 
Bishop of Cottontown, The John Trotwood Moore 
Buchanan’s ife Justus Miles Forman 
By the Light of the Soul Mary E. Wilkins-Freeman 


Pn + ~~ s «6s « 6 « Winston Churchill 
Fighting Chance, The. . . Robert W. Chambers 
y renege me Amorist, The..... .. E. Nesbit 


a ££ ohana seurge Barr McCutcheon 
Lion and the Mouse, The 


Charles Klein and Arthur Hornblow 


. Elizabeth Stuart Phelps 


Man in the Case, The. 


aa are Mary ¢ a 
Se eee ne .. . A. Fogazzar 
ee aoe ee ee A. Conan-Doyle 


Subjection of Isabel Carnaby, The 

Ellen Thorneycroft-Fowler 
Tides of Barnegat, The . F. Hopkinson-Smith 
Treasure of Heaven, The Marie Corellj 
Whispering Smith..... . rank H. Spearman 
White Plume, The..... S. R. Crockett 
Panama (Isthmus and Canal . C. A. Forbes Lindsay 


Agents wishing to canvass this combination will do well to write at once and reserve territory. 
Patrons of the LIBRARY who subscribed last year for service, coupled with a year’s subscriptien to THE METRO- 


POLITAN MAGAZINE, 


may renew their subscription in the same way; 


the price fora new book, a TABARD INN 


LIBRARY Membership, and THE METROPOLITAN MAGAZINE for 12 Months being $2.00, 





ORDER FORM 


THE ‘TABARD INN LIBRARY, 
i611 Chestnut St., Philadelphia Pa. 
Dear Sirs: 
fora y 
AZINE and HOUSE 
me by mail, prepaid, a new copy of the following 


& GARDEN MAGAZINE, 
book 


nangeavle at any Labard Inn Statin. 


Dept. P-10 


1906 


I enclose $3.59, for which you will enter my name 
ear’s subscription to THE METROPOLITAN MAG- 


and send 





THE TABARD INN 
LIBRARY 


1611 Chestnut St. 
Philadelphia, 
Pa. 
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Evans’ Ale Satisfies. 
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yez guess that whin Oitold yez the name was O'Reilly ? 



















It not only gives a high, glowing, dur- 
able polish to all metals, but the polish 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it wilishine on! It benefits all metals, minerals 
wood while cleaning them. 25c | Ib box 


Uliem Hoffman, 295 
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MADE IN FRANCE 


Bunner’s 





SHORT SIXES 


will delight all sorts and 
-Pitishurgh Dispatch. 


They 
readers. 





Short Stories 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS 


conditions of 


Though the creations are de Maupassant'sthestvle 
is Bunner’s, and we are well acquainted with that 


quaint humor and originality. 


Mr. 


Five Volumes in Paper, - 
in Cloth, - . 
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For sale by all Booksellers, 


THE SUBU 


$2.50) 
5.00) 


Detrout Free Press. 
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or by mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. 


or separately 


SAGE 


in the present volume writes in his most happy mood 


MORE SHORT SIXES 


{ Per Volume, in Paper, ° 


“eé 


Will bring more than one hearty laugh even 
from those unused to smile. —V ~& S. Bulletin, 


You smile over their delicious absurdities, per- 
haps, but never roar because they are “awfully 
funny.’ — Boston Times 


Boston Times. 


$0.50 


“ in Cloth, - - 1.00 


Address: PUCK, 
295-309 Lafayette Street, New York. 
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1 hgp-pemennie young in the footlights’ glare; 
Aspirants bold for the tragic bay; 
Garrick’s mantle they yet would wear, 
And strut in the buskins of Booth some day. 
Forrest was once as lowly as they; 
Irving himself was as poor as Lear: 
Their names would blaze on the Great White Way 
Where are the supers of yesteryear? 


Proud grandees with their powdered hair; 
Roman lictors, and revellers gay; 

Bandits asleep in the mountain lair; 
Gascony’s soldiers in battle array ; 
Villagers singing their roundelay ; 

The mob with its old mechanical cheer, 
And rigid Jeems with his silver tray: 

Where are the supers of yesteryear? 


Are they back again at the barber’s chair ? 

Are they tripping on trolleys, or driving a dray ? 
At Beefsteak John’s are they yelling the fare ? 

Are they barking at Coney, in Bosco’s pay ? 

Has hope in their hearts turned to ashes gray? 
A dream were the plaudits from tier on tier ? 

Are the laurels dead on the withered spray? 
Where are the supers of yesteryear ? 


L’ENvol. 
Life, in thre? acts, is a tearful play: 
The Cradle, the Struggle, and then the Bier; 
And all through the drama Fate tells us nay. 
Where are the supers of yesteryear ? 
John Ludlow. 









































